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For the Companion. 


GOING INTO BUSINESS FOR HIMSELF. 


Two school-boys are walking down State Street, 
inthe city of S. They are neatly dressed. Some 


mother’s hand must have fashioned those neck-ties. 
Yes, and she fastened them both on this morning, 


thinking how well her dear boys looked, and pray- 


ing in her heart of hearts that they might grow up 
to worthy manhood. A care-burdened father is 
burying along, intent upon business, soon after, 
when he meets the same boys. 

“Ab, Freddy and Charlie!” he exclaims, his 
face beautiful with that happy smile of recognition. 
“Going to school, eh? Well, do your best, get 
all the good youcan.” And he passes on to lator 
for them. 

How handsome Frederic would be but for that 
lowering frown upon his brow and that sullen 
curve about his really fine mouth. Charlie looks 
much more lovable, although a little disturbed just 
now; but he is much too apt to reflect the expres- 
sions of Fred’s more decided face, much too plia- 
ble under Fred’s moulding hand. 

“Good,” grumbles Fred, glancing back to make 
sure he is unheard. ‘The old man is much mis- 
tuken if he thinks we are going to stay poked up 
there all day for old Robertson to jaw at.” 

“Qld man!” Can it be that the boy is speak- 
ing of his father; of his kind, indulgent, faithful 
friend; of his best friend? We fear so. We 
tave heard that contemptuous epithet applied to 


the best of men, and the kindest and truest motb- | - 


as are familiarly known as the old woman among 
the boys. 

“No,” continued Fred; ‘I’m not going to 
school any more. I know what is best for me as 
well as father does. I’m too old to be ordered 
round by him and mother as if I didn’t know any- 
thing, All the boys say they wouldn’t stand it, 
ud I won't.” 

All the boys? Now the literal truth is, Freddie, 
that only six or seven have tried to salve over your 
wounded dignity by such advice; but then let the 
tuth go, one can’t expect to be exact when one 
tusacase of cruelty to make out. Just let me 
uk you why they stand it? Their parents expect 
tv be obeyed as well as yours. 

“Well, Charlie, are you ready? Iam going to 
luke the cars in about five minutes. Here, sling 

use old books under here.” And away went 
v0 carpet-bags filled with treasures of wisdom 
tat these poor boys kwew not how to value, under 
pile of lumber near an unfinished building. ‘I’m 
poing off and get into some business for myself. 
not have father talking about how much it 
pists to send boys to school. Will you, Charlie?” 

“No, indeed!” answered Charlie, who thought 
ee it all, or at least all that it was manly 
know. 

“When I get another suit of clothes,” Fred rat- 

‘1 on, “I'll have some like Tom Freeman’s, in- 

‘ad of those hateful things,” and Fred plucked 

igrily at the sleeve of a coat which he had no 

ght to at all. What! a high and mighty gentle- 
‘about to set up for himself beginning by be- 

dependent on the old man for the very clothes 
his back ! 

lnfive minutes the two were aboard the cars, 

Mi the conductor smiled broadly at the ostenta- 





piazza while the dinner they had ordered was be- 
ing prepared. Two dollars for candy, two dollars 
more for a dinner that they were too sick to eat. 
Charles tried many dishes, but he thought moth- 
er’s gingerbread tasted better than all these dain- 
ties, and there was a lump in his throat that made 
the tears come when he swallowed, but he would 
not have had Fred know it for the world. 

After dinner they sauntered out to see the city. 
Once a quick-stepping, keen-eyed gentleman pass- 
ed them. His eyes searched Fred's face with a 
look that made him think guiltily of the money he 
had stolen from his father. Stolen—he would have 
knocked anybody down that dared call him a 
thief, and yet the searching glance of a mere 
stranger’s eye made conscience say loudly, ‘‘You 
are a thief.” Pretty soon the man passed them 
again. This time he drew up short with a— 
‘“What are you two boys doing down here? Is 
your father with you?” 

‘‘Doing ?” exclaimed Fred, bridling up. ‘‘Look- 
ing round; what should we be doing ?” 

‘Are you in any business?” ’ 
‘‘Not—not yet,” stammered Fred. 

‘‘When did you come down from S. ?” 





THE CHRISTIAN MARTYRS. 





his hand on Fred’s shoulder, told him he had 
orders to take him to the lock-up. 

“Me!” cried Fred. ‘No, sir, I shall stay 
where I am.” 

**Maybe then you've got a dollar apiece to pay 
for your lodgings, and another for breakfast,” 
was the very mild reply. 

Fred’s hand rested on the last bit of currency in 
his pocket; he. knew it was only a fifty-cent shin- 
plaster. 

‘You've run away from somebody, and stolen 
money to do it,” said the officer, firmly. Charlie 
burst out crying. Fred still resisted. 

“Do you want to have a fuss before all these 
gentlemen ?” ; 

‘No, sir,” answered Fred, humbly. 

Yes, I am glad to write it, a respectful ‘‘No, 
sir,” to a policeman, looks like progress in a boy 
who called his father the old man. 

Poor Charlie continued to sob. The policeman 
took his chubby hand in his, and soothed him 
kindly. Fred was quiet, but very pale. ‘‘O, the 
disgrace of it!” he was inwardly groaning. ‘O, 
the shame of it.” 





‘‘That’s our business,” was the saucy answer. 
‘‘Perhaps so; but we do not allow any such 


strolling here. Our policemen look after idle 
boys.” 





us way in which Fred held out two tickets for 
: Charlie was perfectly irresponsible, he was 


‘‘Fred disdained to listen longer. ‘*Come along, 
Charlie. Charlie Gorham, don’t you hear?” He 


of those well-meaning boys that are always at had forgotten that for the future Charlie was 
mercy of bad advisers, and Fred felt compe- | always to call himself John Stevens. 


to advise any body. So they rode on, making 
most absurd plans about the future. 
ouldn’t it be absurd for your little sister Lucy 


‘Is your name Charlie Gorham?” asked the 
quick-eared stranger, turning back. 
“No, John Stevens,” answered Charlie, feeling 


take a contract for building a hotel, Fred? I} Fred’s eye upon him but coloring deeply. And 


O 


“Of course,” answers Fred. ‘She don’t 

the first thing about building.” True, but 

' knows just as much about it as you do about 

“§ into business, for you have neglected the 

aks and despised the teachers that would have 
"you for earning a livlihood. 

ved at W., our heroes—went to the intelli- 


* office to get situations, of course? No, in-| 


> they went to a candy shop. One of the 
*ges of their new life was to be, all the candy 
could eat; so they bought several pounds, 
“é until they were utterly nauseated. Then 


F Went to a hotel and strutted up and down the’ sick, when a policeman stepped up, and laying | ashamed of his ignorance, although he hadn’t him-' learned it too late. 


hot mean a card house, but a modern marble | then he thought he heard his mother’s sweet voice, 


| saying, ‘I never knew my Charlie to tell a lie.” 

| «Q dear!” thought the poor boy, swallowing 
\hard. “What would she think?” And he care- 
fully avoided looking at Fred, lest he should see 
the tears, and sneer at them. 

“Charlie Gorham! why, those are Sam Gor- 
ham’s boys, as*éure as guns. Well, I know what 
'Tll do. That oldest Young America needs a good 
| lesson, atid Gorham will thank me for it,” mused 
| the stranger, as he hurried on. 
| About nightfall our two boys stood upon the 
| piazza of their hotel pretending not to feel home- 


About the same hour the anxious parents re- 
ceived a telegram, ‘‘Got your boys safe. Come 
to W. on the early train.—J. B. Messer.” 

You may be sure that Mr. Gorham went. Ah!) 
he would have gone hundreds of, miles to reclaim | 
his prodigals. Fred, the proud, the self-willed 
Fred, was mortified beyond all expression, and, 
blessed be the great All Father, who watches over 
such wanderers, the lesson sank deep into his 
heart. He became another boy. 


self to blame for it, as Ihave. He wanted mé to 
have every advantage, and I did. Father never 
begrudged the money that went that way. I've 
seen him set with his hands on his head thinking, 
thinking,—at last he’d break out, ‘Well, I’ve had 
to work hard, kécause I did not know how to 
start right; but it won't be so with you, Stephen. 
Only improve your mind, and you'll hav® an easi- 
er and better lot.’ Why couldn't I have had sense 
enough to believe him? I got sick of lessons; I 
couldn’t see the use of them, and I said it was no 
use for me to try; learning didn’t come easy to 
me. Consummate fool! I might have noticed 
that the fellows that ,rattled off their lessons so 
glib, heads up, were always at it, in their seats. 
But I wanted to quit school; I thought it would 
be so grand to learn some trade, where I could 
begin to earn money. A dollar then looked a 
greit deal too large tome. I was green, and no 
mistake. I began to hint about it to father. The 
moment my idea struck him he. dropped his head 
and I dropped the subject—the words stuck in 
my threat. I realized for a minute at least how 
his heart was set on my knowing something. But 
it didn’t last long. I got uneasy, and tried him 
again. My eyes! how he looked at me. I was 
frightened. ‘Stephen,’ said he, after a spell, ‘just 
so surely as you go off and learn a trade now, 
you'll never learn any thing else, and you never'll 
get one step higher, neither. O, my boy, if you 
will only keep on-and study, Plido any thing for 
you,—any* thing.’ That wasn’t enough. I ran 
away ; father found me out, and brought me back. 
‘Now, Stephen,’ said he, ‘settle down, wait until 
you know something, and then I wiil help you 
into business.’ Well, I tried it, or I thought I 
did, but I guess there wasn’t much trying about 
it, for I was set on having my own way. Father 
saw how it was, and told me to go my own way. 
I thought it was mighty nice to be in a machine 
shop, earning my wages like a grown-up man, but 
the fun didn’t last long. By the time I had got 
dog-sick of it, and would have given any thing to 
go to school again, father’s circumstances had 
changed so much that he couldn’t help me, and 
so here I am, and I never shall get one step high- 
er. I mean to do my work well;” as he spoke he 
held up one of the shining tools upon which he 
had been at work, and looked at it with some 
pride; ‘‘but then what is that? So much a day 
and no more; no, not one cent more if I should 
grow grey here. And just as fatber said, I don’t 
know how to do any thing else.” 

Edwin Breck had been looking at the speaker 
for some time with an earnestness that made him 
smile. ‘‘You didn’t think that rattle-headed Steve 
ever had sober thoughts, did you?” he asked, 
with an effort at carelessness. 

‘*‘Honestiy, Steve,” answered Edwin, ‘‘I was 
thinking, too—thinking how strange it was that 
we should both stand at work here, side by side, 
dwelling upon the same subject. My father died 
while I was young, but my mother was a scholar, 
and she wanted so much to have me one. She 
was left a widow, with five children, one a babe, 
but she bore her troubles bravely. Always cheer- 
ful when things looked the darkest, and always 
so patient with our faults. She knew what learn- 
ing would be worth to me, but I couldn’t see 
things right. I hated school; I wanted to go into 
ashop. Why, I thought I could earn a fortune 
in three months. Well, as you say, I had my 
own way, and now here I am. I shall tell George 
about Fed Graham’s going into business. He’s 











“Steve, have you heard about Fred and Char- 
lie Gorham?” asked one of the young men in a 
machine shop at S. 

*‘No! What have they done?” 

Edwin Breck, the first speaker, then repeated 
to him the incident just related. Stephen Lane, 
laughed out heartily once or twice, but before | 
Edwin had done speaking he grew serious, and 


with which he said, 

“Let me tell you, Ed., that Fred did well to 
get off so. I am glad he has come back with his 
mind made up to stick to his books, and do bet- 
ter. O, how different it would have been with me 











now if I had only known enongh at hid age to get 
| 


an education! My father knew what it was to be 


my youngest brother, you know, and when he 
gets uneasy, he thinks he has had enough of 
school; but I hope he won't be a food, like I 
was.” 

“«O,” exclaimed a shrewd urchin one day, as he 
laid aside’ a book, ‘‘how dreadful good boys can 
talk in a book; real boys never talk so.” Now 


| we make it a rule never to put any thing but real 
there was unusual depth and feeling in the tone | boys into our stories. We have no idea of cheat- 


ing you into swallowing a moral with the sugar 
and water of fiction. Hence it follows that the 
brief life sketches above are literally true. O, 


my favored school-children, improve the golden 
opporturiities which you enjoy. These youths 
were forced to learn the value of such privileges 
in the bitter school of experience, but, alas! they 
Mrs. P. P. Bonney. 
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THE OLD CARTMAN. 


I have a mind to tell a little story. That it is 
brief, may be seen at a glance; that it is true, I 
most emphatically avow. 

About five years ago, or thereabouts, John 
Ainsley, or ‘‘Pap Ainsley,” as he was familiarly 
called—was the owner of a bhandcart, and earned 
a living by conveying miscellaneous parcels from 
one section of the city to another, and receiving 
therefor the reasonable remuneration of fifty cents 
per load. To designate the occupation in the 
prosiest language possible, he was a handcart-man, 
and when not employed, could always be found 
during working hours at the corner of Montgom- 
ery and California Streets. His hair and long 
beard were quite gray, and his limbs feeble; and 
if he could not shove as heavy a load through the 
deep sand, or up the steep grade above him as 
the stalwart Teuton on the opposite corner, there- 
by losing many a dollar, all the light loads in the 
neighborhood fell to his share, and the kind-heart- 
ed men not unfrequently travelled a square or 
— out of their way to give a job to ‘Pap Ains- 

ey.” 

Teer years ago last September, (I recollect the 
month, for I had a note of four thousand dollars 
to pay, and was compelled to do some pretty 
sharp financiering to meet it,) having two or three 
dozen volumes to transfer to my lodgings, I gave 
the task of transportation to ‘‘Pap Ainsley.” Ar- 
riding at my room just as he had deposited the 
last armful on the table, and observing that the 
old man looked considerably fatigued after climb- 
ing three flights of stairs two or three times, I in- 
vited him to take a glass of brandy—a bottle of 
which I usually kept in my room for medicinal 
and soporific purposes. Although grateful for the 
invitation, he politely declined; I urged, but he 
was inflexible. I was astonished. 

“Do you ever drink ?” said I. 

‘Very seldom,” he replied, dropping into a 


not put ~ to such trouble,” and she handed the | 
coin to Bridget, with the instruction to go and see 
if she could get it changed at one of the stores or 
markets in the neighborhood. 

“Step into the parlor until the girl returns; 
the air is chilly, and you must be cold,” contin- | 
ued the lady. ‘*Come,” she added, as he looke 
at his attire and hesitated, “‘there is a fire in the 
grate, and no one there but the children.” 

“It is somewhat chilly,” replied the old man, 
following her into the parlor, and taking a seat) 
near the fire. 

“Perhaps I may find some silver in the house,”’ 
said the lady, leaving the room, ‘‘for I fear Bridg- | 
et will not succeed in getting the twenty-dollar- | 
piece changed. 

“Come, I love little children,” and the child 
who had been watching him with curiosity, ran be-| 
hind the large arm-chair, and hesitatingly ap- 
proached. ‘What is your name, dear?” inquired} 
the cartman. ss 

‘*Maria,” replied the little one. 

‘“‘Maria!” he repeated, while the great tears 
gathered in his eyes; ‘‘I once had a little girl 
named Maria, and you look very muchas she did.” 

“Did you?” replied the child, with seeming in- 
terest; ‘‘and was her name Maria Eastman, too ?” 

**Merciful God !” exclaimed the old man, staré 
ing from his chair, and then dropping into it with 
his head bowed upon his breast. ‘This cann 
be,—and yet why not?” 

He caught the child in his arms with an eager- 
ness that frightened her, and gazing into her face 
until he found conviction there, suddenly rose to 
leave the house. 

“I cannot meet her without betraying myself, 
and I dare not tell her that I am that drunken fa- 
ther who once attempted to take her life, and per- 
haps left her husband a cripple,” and he groaned 
as he turned towards the door. The little ones 
were bewildered. 














ehair at my request, and wiping the perspiration 
from his forehead. 

“Well, if you drink at all,” I insisted, ‘‘you will 
not find as fair an excuse in the next twelve 
months for indulging, for you appear fatigued and 
scarcely able to stand.” 

“To be frank,” said the old man, ‘I do not 
drink now. I have not tasted intoxicating liquors 
for fifteen years—since”— 

‘*Since when ?” I inquired thoughtlessly, observ- 
ing his hesitation. 

The old man told me. Sixteen years ago he 
was a well-to-do farmer, near Syracuse, N.Y. 
He had one child, a daughter. While attend- 
ing a boarding school in that city—being then a 
girl sixteen years of age—she formed an attach- 
ment for a young physician. Acquainting her 
father with the circumstances, he flatly refused his 
consent to a man whom he had never seen, and 
removing her from school, dispatched a note to 
the gallant with the somewhat pointed informa- 
tion that his presence in the neighborhood of the 
Ainsley farm would not meet with favor. 

In less than a month there was an elopement. 
The father loaded his double-barrelled shot gun 
and swore vengeance, but failing to find them, he 
took to the bottle. His good wife implored him 
not to give way to despair, but he drank the deep- 
er, and accused her of encouraging the elope- 
ment. In three months his wife died, and at the 
expiration of a year, when the young people re- 
turned to Syracuse from Connecticut, where they 
had remained with the parents of the husband, 
they learned that the old man had sold his farm, 
squandered the procéeds, and was almost desti- 
tute. Learning their arrival, Ainsley drank him- 
self into a frenzy, and proceeding to the hotel 
where they were stopping, attacked the husband, 
wounded him in the arm by a pistol shot, and at- 
tempted the life of the daughter, who happily es- 
caped uninjured through the interposition of per- 
sons brought to the spot by the report of the 
pistol. 

Ainsley was arrested, tried and acquitted on 
the plea of insanity. The daughter and her hus- 
band returned to Connecticut, since which time 
the father had not heard from them. He was sent 
to the lunatic asylum, from which he was dismissed 
after remaining there for six months. 

In 1851 he came to California. He had fol- 
lowed mining for two years, but findiag his 
strength unequal to the pursuit, returned to the 
city and purchased a handcart, and—the rest is 
known. 

“Since then,” continued the poor man, bowing 
his face in his hands in agony, *‘I have not tasted 
liquor, nor have [ seen my poor child.” 

y regretted that I had been so inquisitive, and 
expressed to the sufferer the sympathy I really had 
for him. After that, I seldom passed the corner 
without looking for ‘‘Pap Ainsley,” and never 
saw him without thinking of the sad story he had 
told me. 


One chilly, drizzly day in the December follow- | 


ing, a gentleman, having purchased a small mar- 
ble-top table at an auction room opposite, proffer- 
ed to the old man the job of carting it to his resi- 


dence on Stockton Street. Not wishing to accom- 
any the carrier, he had selected the face, that | J i. 
Lowe Bd giving him the best assurance of careful | wealth, and the most heart-rending entreaties of | 


delivery of the purchased articles. 


Furnished with the number of the house, the avoid denying their Master. In the cut is seen | 
old cartman, after a pretty trying struggle with | the family of Florentius Burrus. The grand look- | 
1s 
destination, and deposited the table in the hall. 
‘Lingering a moment, the lady did not surmise 


the steep ascent of California Street, reache 


the reason, until he 
ther husband (for suc 


**You are not going?” said the mother, reap- 
pearing, and discovering the old man in the act 
of leaving the hall. 

He stopped and apparently turned his face, but 
seemed to lack the resolution to do aught else. 

‘‘He said that he had a little Maria once, that 
looked just like me, mother,” shouted the child, 
her eyes sparkling with delight. 

The knees of the old cartman trembled, and he 
leaned against the door for support. The lady 
sprang towards him, took him by the arm, and 
attempted to conduct him to a chair. 

“No, no!’ he exclaimed, ‘‘not till you tell me 
I am forgiven !” 

‘‘Forgiven for what?” replied the mother, in 
alarm. : 

“Recognize your wretched father, and I need 
not tell you,” he faltered. 

‘‘My poor father!” she cried, throwing her 
arms round his neck, ‘‘all is forgiven—all for- 
given.” 

All was forgiven, and the husband, when he re- 
turned in the afternoon, was scarcely less rejoiced 
than his good wife at the discovery. 

Whether or not Bridget succeeded in chang- 
ing the double eagle I never learned; but this I 
do know, it took the honest female all of two 
months to unravel the knot into which the family 
had tied themselves during her absence. 

a Ainsley” still keeps his cart—for no mon- 
ey could induce him to part with it. I peeped in- 
to the back yard of Dr. Eastman one day last 
week, and discovered the old man dragging his 
favorite vehicle around the enclosure, with his four 
grand-children piled promiscuously into it.—San 
Francisco Era. 

————_+oo____—_- 
THE CHRISTIAN MARTYRS. 


Our picture this week exhibits one‘of the féar- 
ful but frequent experiences of the ancient fol- 
lowers of Christ, when Nero and other cruel ty- 
rants reigned in Rome. In the old catechisms 
the question is asked, ‘‘Who was the first Chris- 
tian martyr?” and the answer is, ‘‘Stephen.” 

Stephen was killed at the gates of Jerusalem, 
by being beaten with stones; but in later days 
and in different places of the Roman empire, | 
many Christians suffered death in far more cruel 
ways. By order of Nero, at one time, a great 
number of them were bound to stakes and 
wrapped in clothes covered with tar or pitch, and | 
then set on fire to burn for torches in the night, 


old man, the father of Burrus, followed them from 
the day of their arrest with his piteous entreaties, 
urging them to save their lives, and not leave him 
alone in the world. He even pressed his way 
into the fatal arena, and continued till the wild 
beasts were let loose, to importune his son and 
grandson to renounce their religion, and live to 
cheer his old age. The picture shows him at the 
moment of parting from them, well-nigh ex- 
hausted with his prayers and tears. Poor old 
man! He little knew what faith in Christ could 
do. To all his supplications the devoted martyrs 
returned but one reply: ‘‘Father, you have but 


He was at San Francisco, manager of a banking 
house, from 1853 to 1857. 

In 1858 he took charge of the State Military 
Academy of Louisiana, but he left the office early 
in 1861, when it became apparent that the disun- 
ionists were getting control of the South. “On 
no earthly account,” he wrote to the Governor of 
Louisiana, ‘‘will I do any act, or think any 
thought, hostile to, or in defiance of the old goy- 
ernment of the United States.” Such was the 
emphatic language of this true patriot. He went 
to Washington, and was made a Colonel, and com- 
manded a brigade at Bull Run, which behaved 


little time at longest; believe in Jesus, become a 
Christian, and die with us.” He was forced away 
from them, and carried fainting from the arena. 
Then hungry tigers were let into the inclosure, 
and amid the excited shouts of the heartless pa- 
gan multitude, Florentius Burrus and his faithful 
little family yielded up their glorified lives to 
God. 








SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 





Where is my ReceiptP 
The date against a subscriber's name, printed upon the 
margin of his paper, shows the month and year to which 
he has paid for his Companion. 
Mo other receipt is given. 





IN THE SHADOW. 


How green the woods and the meadows grow! 
. It makes me, somehow, sad to-day. 
T am not like other boys, I know, 

That shout in their summer play. 


eet has just a glimmer of light; 

nough to render its darkness plain; 

I know that a never- ending night 
Shadows my feeble brain. 


Sometimes in the warm, sweet ay T hide, 
And people who find me where I lie, 

Drawing their clothes from mine aside, 
Silently pass me by— 


Pass me by with a haughty stare, 
A careless glance of wondering scorn; 
Seeming to ask, with that chilling air, 
Why such a creature was born. 


I wonder myself, sometimes, and yet 
I neyer trouble the bird or bee! 

The spider hangs from his swinging net, 
And is not afraid of me. 


The trout that ripple the meadow brook 
Change not for me their wavering line; 

And the big brown eyes of my spaniel look 
Lovingly up in mine. . 


Kinder than men, the corn's wild grace 
Starts not aside from where I stand; 

Its whispering silk blows over my face, 
Its cool blades kiss my hand. 


I fancy it tries to comfort me, 
Feeling, perhaps, I love it so; 
Loving me, even, a little, may be, 

For the beautiful things I know! 


For I know where the trailing May-vine lies, 
And the wild-rose briers are all ablush; 

Where the violets open their wondering eyes 
At the waterfall s hidden gush. 


I know the path to the willow-spring, 
And every curve of the river's sweep ;— 
I think my feet, in their wandering, 
Could follow it, fast asleep! 


When the woods are full of a fresh spring smell, 
And the humbird’s wing goes whispering by, 
I lie on the bank, and cannot tell 
Whether to laugh or cry! 


It seems to my eyes so strange and sweet! 
It seems to rr! heart so strange and sad! 

Troubling my thought with an incomplete 
Something J might have had: 


A power whose eapenes would change my fate! 
beauty my life has missed for ever! 
A voice whose melody comes too late 
By meadow, and wood, and river. 
I kiss the lips of the little flower 
That lifts its sweet face over the grass; 
And hold my hand to the summer shower 
That sprinkles the water's glass. 
I long to clasp the earth and the sky, 
And strain the sun to my yearning heart! 
Better to follow the light, and die, 
Than live in my darkness apart. 


I know I am simple, and poor, and plain; 
But I think, when my soul goes up above, 

That God will remember my earthly pain, 
Only to double His love! Ti 

—_———_+@9———————— 

GENERAL SHERMAN. 
With the single exception of Gen. Grant, no 
man stands so high as Gen. Sherman in the esti- 
mation of the country, when military merit is con- 
sidered. Both of them are able soldiers, but 














while the brutal emperor sat at his entertain-' 
ment. | 

But a common mode of slaughter adopted by | 
the Roman persecutors of the early Christians | 
| was to throw them into the great amphitheatre, to | 
| be torn and devoured by wild beasts. | 
Oftentimes the parting of the martyrs with their | 
| friends was as terrible to them as the tigers and 
|lions. Many of them were connected with noble | 
‘families, and had to withstand the most distract- 
ing temptations of promised ease, and honor, and 





|loved kindred, in order to keep their faith, and 


‘ing man in front, with his hand raised towards 


Be- 


probably by accident omitted to settle for the cart-| tween them bows the gray-haired grandsire, the 


age. 
or Very well, I will pay you,” said the lady, 


stepping into an adjoining room. She returned 
re "alin that - had 
‘house, handed the man a twenty dollar plece. 

He could not make the change. 

‘‘Never mind, I will call to-morrow,” he said 
turning to go. 

‘‘No, no!” replied the lady, glancing pityingl 


no small coin in the wife and his sister. 


| father of Burrus, and a pagan. On the right of 
the chief martyr, and a little behind him, are his 
This family were apprehend- 

ed with many others, under the imperial edict of 
| Domitian, forbidding the worship of Jesus, and 
* became victims to the wicked emperor's rage. 
They were taken to the arena on one of the great 


at his white locks and trembling limbs; ‘‘I will festive days, to be torn in pieces by tigers. The 


| qualities also present remarkable points of con- 


| heaven, is Burrus himself. At his left stands his | 
olitely informed her that | little son, & Christian as well as he, and deter- 
f he took him to be) had | mined to die rather than blaspheme Christ. 


they are very unlike, mentally; and their moral 


trast. Gen. Grant is singularly quiet and retir- 
ing. Gen. Sherman, without being encroaching 
or obtrusive, is as singularly demonstrative. He 
does not-speak because he thinks that his opin- 
ions are of value, or that others are anxious to 
know them, but because it is his nature to be 


well. 
ployed at different points of the West and South- 
west, and made a vigorous attack on Vicksburg, 
at the close of 1862, which failed. He was the 
real hero at the battle of Shiloh, in April, 1862, 
Gen. Grant declaring that the defeat of the enemy 
was owing to him. 


He was subsequently promoted, and er. 


In the operations that led to the fall of Vicks. 


burg, Gen. Sherman had a conspicuous part; and 
not less prominent and useful were his actions in 
that important campaign which saw the defeat of 
Bragg and Longstreet in Tennessee, and which 


caused 1863 to end so triumphantly to our arms, 
In the following winter he was actively employed 
at different points, and ever with effect. 

When Gen. Grant proceeded to the East, to 
take command in Virginia, he was succeeded in 
the South-west by Gen. Sherman. The two Gen- 
erals formed a grand plan of operations for 1864; 
and on the 7th of May Gen. Sherman began his 
forward movement, at the head of 98,797 soldiers 
and 254 guns. Atlanta was the immediate object 
of the movement; and after almost four months 
of hard marching, and harder fighting, Atlanta 
was taken, on the second of September. It was 
a tremendous campaign, but the skill of the Gen- 
eral, admirably supported by the bravery of his 
men and the talents of his lieutenants, surmount- 
ed every thing, and the enemy felt the blows 
dealt them in Georgia throughout the whole Con- 
federacy. Gen. Sherman’s reputation as a great 
soldier was admitted in all parts of the world. 
That reputation was soon to be immensely in- 
creased. 

Relieving that nothing was done while any 
thing remained to be done, Gen. Sherman pre- 
pared to move upon Savannah; and in Novem- 
ber, at the head of an army said to have been al- 
most 70,000 strong, he began a march that as- 
tounded the country. Place after place fell be- 
fore his advance, every effort of the rebels to 
resist proving vain. On the 21st of December he 
entered Savannah. That place he made the base 
of further operations, the success of which should 
still more completely demonstrate the weakness 
of the enemy. 

About the middle of January, 1865, this great 
commander began the last of his great marches, 
the object of which was the conquest of the Car- 
olinas. Onward he went, the Carolinians being 
as little able to stay his advance as the Georgians 
had been. Charleston, which had defied us for 
four years, was abandoned without a fight, 90 
completely had his combinations isolated it. Co- 
lumbia, the capital of South Carolina, where se- 

cession had been hatched, was taken, and par 

tially destroyed. In short, South Carolina, thst 

land of invincible chivalry, was subdued in a few 

weeks. Then came North Carolina’s turn; and 

old Rip Van Winkle was waked up by the noise 

of the Federal army. That State was soon at the 

General’s mercy ; and preparations had been made 

for the march of his forces into Virginia, there 0 

take part in the destruction of Lee, when Gen. 

Grant took Richmond, and forced Lee to surren- 

der. Shortly afterwards Gen. Johnston surret- 

dered to Gen. Sherman, which act of rendition 

virtually put an end to the war. 

Gen. Sherman is an indefatigable worker, * 
well asa bold and scientific fighting man. His 
victories were as much due to his industry 88 © 
his skill and his valor. He showed immensé 
mental resources on every occasion. He bas 
true genius for war, being a born soldier. He 
takes great care of his troops, and they are mu" 





bold, frank and open. He acts according to the 
law of his being in talking freely, as Gen. Grant 
does in keeping silent. They have strong points 
of resemblance, nevertheless,—for both are hon- 
est men, and both have rendered incalculable ser- 
vice to the republic. It would be hard to say 
which of the two we could best spare, and there- 
fore it is to be hoped that we shall have them 
with us for very many years. 

Gen. Sherman is in the prime of life. He was 
born on the 8th of February, 1820, at Lancaster, 
Ohio, he being, like Gen. Grant, a ‘‘Buckeye,” 
as QOhioans are called. He entered West Point 
Academy in 1836, and was there graduated in 
1840, standing well in his class. The artiliery 


was his arm of the service, and he served in Flor-. 


ida, South Carolina, California and Louisiana. 
Like Grant, he never got higher than the rank of 
Captain in the old regular army; and then, again 
like Grant, he retired, and went into business. 


attached to him in return. He wins the hearts © 


\ those whom he commands, and in that way be! 
| enabled to win great victories. His men ° 
| were ready to go through fire and water for bim 
| and did so go on an hundred fields. 

| ———_+o+—_—_ 

| STRENGTH AND sacacrTy OF THF 
ELEPHANT. 


pac. 4 
| M. Phillips, an Eastern traveller, relate it 
‘one day he went to the river, at Goa, 4 sat 
guese settlement in India, and in & dock n “ 
the river-side a large ship was building. "| 
a plot of ground near, covered with heavy he 
ready to be used for this purpose. He wa, 
and saw the men fasten the end of a hgh 
rope of great strength and thickness; pay 
was carried to an elephant, employed to ass . 
workmen. The animal conveyed the i ate é‘ 
mouth, and after twisting it round his - 
drew the beam, without any. sage 
place where the ship was building. 
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TO CHILDREN. 
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* For the Companion. 
BYE AND EAR NOTES. 
A PEEP INTO SLAVE LIFE. 

I was in Atlanta about two weeks shortly after 
Gen. Sherman captured it. The house I lived in 
was within the range of our artillery during that 
memorable siege. There were two hundred and 
ninety-three marks of shot and shells outside and 
inside of this dwelling. None of these marks was 
smaller than a hen’s egg, and through one of them 


you could have driven a horse and cart. When} 
a shell struck a building Before exploding, it went | 


through the outer wall, then through the partition | 


walls, and occasionally right through the whole | pliance to orders. 


house, making the hugest rents wherever it hit. | 
They generally, however, exploded inside; and| 
then made terrible havoc. Every room save one | 
in our house had from twelve to twenty marks of | 
the shells. | 

But I will not stop to describe this house, as [| 
wish to describe what I saw and heard in the ne-| 
gro hut, or kitchen, which was built in the yard. 

The shells had hit the negro quarters, too- 
There were eight marks of them inside. But an 
old slave mother had lived in it all the time, and | 
had been preserved from all harm. 

One day I had written out for friends at home 
the story of George Ford, a private soldier, who 
had just escaped from Andersonville, in Georgia, 
one of the places where our prisoners were so 
cruelly treated and starved, and sometimes mur-| 
dered by the rebels. I will copy the close of that | 
letter : 

‘*As I finished this sad tale, I looked out of the | 
window. A wagon load of unpainted pine coffins 
was passing by, for our brothers, the victims of 
slavery and its rebellion. I was thirsty, and went 
into the negro house in the back yard for a gourd | 
to drink with. 

“There is an old negress sitting there now, 
sewing in her kitchen. I asked her a few days | 
ago if her mistress had ever whipped her. 

‘* ‘No,’ she said, proudly, ‘I never would allow 
any woman to whip me. It had to be a man!” 

‘* ‘Well,’ I said, ‘did your master ever whip 
you?’ 

** *O, yes,’ she said, ‘lots of times; las’ time 
he stripped me naked and whipped me with a 
whip till the blood ran down my back. I never 
done no work for tree weeks after.’ 

“I went out again, just now, to be absolutely 
sure that my memory had not betrayed the facts 
in the slightest degree. I find that it did not err, 
but I learned, also, that when that whipping took 





|dumb; and if I has to go Norf I wants her wid 
;me. I couldn't bar’ to go without ber. Her mis- 
|sus is mighty hard on her. I seen her myself 
once—when I was sick—get mad at her, and take 
|@ shovelful of red-hot coals and throw them at her 
jneck! I seed it my own self, and I had to look 
*way, ‘case I’s feared I mougiht kill her.’” 

The North was deaf to the cries of the slave, 
but the God of the oppressed heard them in 
| heaven, and sent the plague of the First Born to 
| our nation in order that our eyes and ears might 
| be opened, and that we might let this slave peo- 
|ple go. Thanks be to God, we have freed them 
| at last, and lo! the plague has been stayed in our 
-land! UNCLE JaMEs. 











VARIETY. 





SKINNING GEN. BUTLER’S HORSE. 


The following is not the first instance when a 
crusty official has been ‘‘well come up with” by a 
witty subordinate, for insisting on a literal com- 
Perhaps the Irishman in this 
case didn’t do quite as he would be done by, but, 
we cannot help laughing at the General’s discom- 
fiture. 


About six months ago, while in the neighbor- 
hood of the Dutch Gap Canal, Gen. Butler re- 
ceived information that his favorite horse, ‘‘Al- 
mond Eye,” had been accidentally killed by fall- 
ing into a ravine. Upon the departure of his 
informant, he ordered an Irishman to go and skin 
him. 

‘‘What! is Almond Eye dead ?” asked Pat. 

‘‘What’s that to you? Das I bid you, and ask 
no questions.” 

Pat went about his business, and in an hour or 
two returned. 

‘‘Well, Pat, where have you been all this 
time ?” 

‘‘Skinning the horse, yer honor.” 

‘‘Does it take nearly two hours to perform such 
an operation ?” 

‘“‘No, yer honor; but then you see it tuck 
*bout half an hour to catch him.” 

‘Catch him! Fire and furies! was he alive ?” 

“Yes, yer honor; and you know I could not 
skin him alive.” 

‘Skin him alive! Did you kill him?” 

**To be sure I did! You know I must obey or- 
ders without asking any questions.” 

Gen. Butler eyed his servant with such a mali- 
cious look that Pat thought he meditated skinning 
an Irishman in revenge for the death of his horse. 


—— +o > 


THE YOUNG ROBINS. 


In a soft, warm nest in a shady tree, 
With bright little eyes and wings, 

Sat a fine old bird with his children three, 

‘ Such tiny, sweet-tempered things! 

And the old bird said to the dear little birds, 
“I want you to learn to fly ;” 

And the little ones merrily chirped the words, 
“Dear father, we'll try, we'll try.” 


Now a little boy had a sum to-day, 
And was told&to go quickly through it; 

But he pouted and cried, and was heard to say, 
“He was sure that he could not do it." 

Do you think this boy was half as 
As the birdies that learned to fly 

He'd wiser have been—don't you think he would? 
If he'd said, “I'll try, I'll try!" 





THE TAME BUZZARD. 





place she had given birth to fourteen children— 
all of them then the property of the master who 
had so cruelly lashed her. 

“I told her that I was writing about it, and’ 
wanted to have her master’s name. 

‘* «It’s Jeff. Stevens—same ole man that I be- 
longs to,’ said an athletic black woman, who had 
come in since my last call; ‘and if you’s writing, 
I'll show you, God’s truth, something else to 
write on. Here—’ 

‘She began rolling up her sleeve. 

‘* ‘Here, I’se a woman that’s been prayin’ for! 
thirty-nine years.’ 

** ‘What for?’ I asked her. 
to come down and free you ?” 

*‘No, sah!’ she rejoined, excitedly, as she kept) 
jerking up her tight-fitting sleeve. ‘I never! 
knows nuthin’ "bout you's Yankees then; I prays 
for God to forgive my sins, and thar’s what the | 
ole man did to keep me from prayin’.’ 

“She showed a mark about the size of half a 
dollar on her arm, above the elbow, which bore | 
the appearance of a deep burn. 

‘* ‘What did that?’ I asked her. 

‘« ‘He tuk the handle of a whip,’ she said, ‘an’| 
opened it, and put two pound of lead in it, to| 
make it heavier, and tied it up agin, and then | 
struck me wid it on the head and thar. He broke, 
open my head, and the ile (oil) ran out that ere | 
arm for weeks, ’case I wouldn’t give over prayin’.’ | 

‘*‘No one who heard this woman tell her story 
would doubt its truth. Every feature testified to 
her earnest sincerity. 

‘The old woman had tried to get me to go 
down to Decatur, in this State, to take away one | 
of her daughters from old Mrs. Stevens, whont I) 
found to be a helpmate worthy of her brutal hus- 
band, Jeff. 

** ‘You see, sah,’ the old slave-mother said to 
me, ‘Missis says de Yankees never'll take her 
away, and she donno ‘nuff to come ’way herself. | 
1 wouldn't keer about her, but she’s deaf gnd| 


‘For the Yankees 











I do not know how any one could think of pet- 
ting a buzzard; but a gentleman did, and a very 
amusing bird it was. No cat ever took more de- 
light in catching mice about the barn than he did. 

e missed his strokes about as often as he hit; 
but he would return to the charge again in nowise 
disconcerted. He took a deep interest in rats al- 
so, but was not as much inclined to pursue that 
= of game; he was too lazy to take the trou- 

e. 

With all his tricks, he could never be taught 
politeness or hospitality to strangers. Ifa strange 
gentleman came about the grounds to converse 
with his master, what would this bird do but fly 
at his head and knock his hat over his eyes! The 
greatest sport he had was to fly down at his mas- 
ter’s feet and untie his shoes, never stopping to 
inquire whether it was agreeable to him or not. 

When his lazy fits came on, you would not 
catch him hunting for mice and rats, and taking 
all that trouble. He would follow the gardener 
or potato-diggers out in the fields, and leisurely 
pick up the worms and bugs which they turned 
up with the soil. 

I cannot speak much for this bird’s magnanimi- 
ty ; that he was simply amusing, was the best that 
could be said of him. A poor wounded jackdaw 
fell into the water, and what should this tame 
buzzard do, but pounce into the water, and hold 
the daw’s head under, until he was drowned. 
Now, if he had helped him out, it would have 





been worthy of a silver collar at least. But the | 
oor bird knew no better, so we will not blame 
im. We should never think unkindly of any ir- 
rational animal, for it has no soul, and cannot sin. 
It only follows out the instincts God has given it 
for wise reasons.—Presbyterian. 


42> 
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SMALL COURTESIES. 


I want to tell you a secret. The way to make 
yourself pleasant to others is to show them atten- 
tion. e whole world is like the miller of 
Mansfield, who cared for nobody—no, not he— 
because nobody cared for him. And the whole 
world would serve you so if you gave them the 
same cause. Let every one, therefore, see that 
you do care for them, by showing them the small 
courtesies, in which there is no parade, whose 
voice is still to plead, and which manifest them- 
selves by tender and affectionate looks, and little 








acts of attention, giving others the preference in 
every little enjoyment at the table, walking, sit- 
ting or standing.— William Wirt. 
—_————_+o+—__—_ 
THE WRONG THIEF. 


Western officers were proverbial for shocking 
bad uniforms; and, in a majority of instances, it 
was rather difficult to distiuguish them from pri- 
vates. Among this class was a brigadier-general 
named James Morgan, who looked more like a 
wagon-master than soldier. On a certain occa- 
sion a new recruit, just arrived in camp, had lost 
a few articles, and was inquiring around among 
the ‘‘vets” in hopes of finding them. 

An old soldier, fond of sport, told the recruit 
the only thief in the brigade was in Jim Morgan’s 
tent; so he immediately started for ‘‘Jim’s” quar- 
ters, and, poking his head in, asked,— 

**Does Jim Morgan live here ?” 

“Yes,” was the reply. ‘‘My name is Morgan.” 

“Then I want you to hand over those books 
you stole from me !” 

‘**T have none of your books, my man.” 

‘It’s an infernal lie,” indignantly exclaimed the 
recruit. ‘*The boys say you are the only thief in 
the camp; so turn out them books, or I'll grind 
your carcass into apple-sass.” 

The General relished the joke much; but, see- 
ing the sinewy recruit peeling off his coat, he in- 
formed him of his relation to the brigade, when 
the recruit walked off, merely remarking— 

‘Wall, blast me if I’d take you for a brigadier. 
Excuse me, General; I don’t know the ropes 
yet.” 


————_—_+o+ —___—__ 


MR. TAPPAN’S CLERKS. 


The late Arthur Tappan, when a merchant in 
New York, made it a rule that none of his clerks 
should drink ardent spirits, stay out late nights, 
go toa theatre, or have the acquaintance of an 
actor; and required all his employees to attend 
church twice on Sundays, and prayer-meeting 
twice a week. 


Boys, could you stand that? And yet where is | 


the objection to such a set of rules? Would not 
any young man be the better for keeping them? 
We think it is to be lamented that there are not 
more Mr. Tappans in our cities. 


Upon the marriage of Miss Wheat, of Virginia, 
an editor hoped that her path might be floury, 
= she might never be thrashed by her hus- 

and. 





“T Have a fresh cold,” said a gentleman to his 
acquaintance. ‘Why do you have a fresh one? 
why don’t you have it cured ?” 








SPORTS AND PASTIMES. 


Rhymes at Will. 


Unlike many of the games we have previously de- 
scribed, Rhymes at Will require some degree of mem- 
ory, wit and imagination. The players seat themselves 
on the lawn or in the drawing-room, and one begins 
by thinking of a word, and saying aloud that it rhymes 
to such and such a word. The guessers then answer, 
but by defining it. For instance, one says: 

“T have thought of a word that rhymes to bun.” 

Then another replies : 

“Tt is another name for sport or merriment.” 

“No, it is not fun.” 

“It is a troublesome creditor.” 

“No, it is not a dun.” 

“Tt is a recluse.” 

“No, it is not a nun.” 

‘It is a weapon of war and sport.” 

“No, it is not a gun.” 

“It is a quibble, or play upon words.” 

“No, it is not a pun.” 

“Tt is finished, completed.” 

“No, it is not done.” 

“Tt is a heavy weight or a barrel.” 

“No, it is neither a ton nor a tun.” 

“Tt is swift action of the feet.” 

“No, it is not to run.” 

“Well, what is it ?” 

“Why, it is the luminary that gives light to the 
world.” 

“The’sun !” 

Then the guesser becomes the leader, and the oth- 
ers guess again as before. Forfeits may be added for 
incorrect guesses. A clever and quick-witted boy or 
girl may make this game very eae poy what is re- 
quired being ready understanding of the definition and 
a quick reply. The best words for rhymes are those 
of one syllable; as arch, boat, coat, Dane, egg, fan, 
gun, hall, ice, judge, lass, kiss, march, north, oak, 
perch, quart, rat, shade, tea,. use, vane, walk, yarn, 


zeal. 
Enigmas, Charades, &c. 
1. 

There is a certain natural production which exists 
from two to six feet above the surface of the earth. It 
is neither animal, vegetable, nor mineral; neither 
male nor female, but something between both. It has 
neither length, breadth, nor substance; is recorded 
frequently in the Old Testament, and often mentioned 
in the New, and serves equally the purposes both of 
treachery and fidelity. 

Iam composed of 96 letters. 

My 72, 91, 87, 59, 5, 84, 85, 89, 44, 45, is acity in New 
Hampshire. 

My 7 70, 68, 88, 3, 27, 1, 49, 71, 10, 66, is one of the 


United States. 
My 60, 33, 17, 24, 20, 81, 4, 67, 11, 16, 59, 57, 3, 45, 62, 
7, 77, 56, 13, is a noted American authoress. 
My 65, 83, 9 


50, 12, 15, is a town in Maine. 

7, 78, 41, 70, is a town in Maine. 

, 32, 78, 31, 70, is a town in Maine. 

21, 20, 91, 72, 59, 40, 49, 48, 25, 30, 67, 
, is an American poet. 

56, 54, 55, 81, 24, 26, 61, 28, 82, 25, is a town in 
ne 


My 75, 17, 16, 13, 14, 21, 37, 38, 15, is a town in New 
Hampshire. 
me 43, 42, 79, 94, 73, 74,69, is one of the United 
tes. 
My 21, 90, 51, 2, 92, 93, is a city in Massachusetts. 
My 39, 6, 96, 63, 9, 24, is a city in 94, 86, 20, 8, 95 
My whole is a passage of Scripture. 


Answer to Puzzles in the Last Number. 


1. Toussaint l’ Ouverture. 
2. Petroleum Oil. 


! ANECDOTE OF A STORK. 

Birds do not often voluntarily take Passage y 
| board ships bound for foreign countries, but 1 es; 
testify to one such case. A stork which haf 
nested near one of the palaces on the Bospho ‘ 
had, by some accident, injured a’ wing, and ya, 
unable to join his fellows when they commenced 
their winter migration to the banks of the Nile 
Before he was able to fly again he was caught, 
‘and the flag of the nation to which the palace be 
,longed was tied to his leg, so that he was easij 
| identified at a considerable distance. As his whe 
grew stronger be made several unsatisfactg 
experiments at flight, and at last, by a vigorous 
|effors,. succeeded in reaching a Passing shi 
|bound southward, and perched himself on a to 
;sail yard. I happened to witness this movement 
and observed him quietly maintaining his position 
|as long as I could discern him with a spy-glass 
,I suppose he finished the voyage, for he certain. 
|ly did not return to the palace. * 





An Irisu glazier was putting a pane of glass 
into a window, when a groom, who was standin 
by, began joking him, telling him to mind and put 
in plenty of putty. The Irishman bore the ban. 
ter for some time, but at last silenced his tormen. 
tor by, ‘‘Arrah now, be off wid ye, or else I'll put 
@ pain in your head widout any putty !” 


At a church in Dorsetshire, Eng., awhile ago, 
a swarm of bees took possession of the chancel, 
and the officiating clergyman was unable to read 
the communion service at the altar in consequence, 


“I HAVE known many trials,” as the man said 
who had been convicted sixteen times for petty 
larceny. 


A GENTLEMAN who was fond of wine, said it had 
two bad qualities. ‘If I put water to it,” said he, 
“it spoils it, and if I don’t, it spoils me.” 


A TOAST given for the shoe and leather manu- 
facturers: ‘‘May they have all the women in the 
country to shoe, and the men to boot.” 


Amona the blind the one-eyed is king 


A u1GuT heart lives long. 











COE’S DYSPEPSIA CURE! 


READ THE CERTIFICATES, AND THEN TRY IT. 





WE GUARANTEE 
Coe’s Dyspepsia Cure to cure the worst case of DYSPEPSIA is 
existence, and will pay 
$1000 Reward 


for any certificate published which does not prove by investiga- 
tion to be genuine. C. G. CLARK & CO. 





Coxr’s DysPersia CURE 
CURES DYSPEPSIA AND INDIGESTION. 

Corz’s DysPersia CuRE 
CURES HEADACHE AND HEARTBURN. 


Cor’s DysPEPrs1a CURE 
CURES NAUSEA AT STOMACH, CHOLERA MORBUS AND 
DYSENTEBY. 
Cor’s DysPErsia CuRE 
Cures like magic all diseases that originate in a 
DISORDERED STOMACH OR BOWELS. 





The following is from the Rev. William Stevens: 


Messrs. EDITORS OF THE JOURNAL AND COURIER, — Hay 
been cured of dyspepsia through the generosity of Mr. Coe, an 
as this, my gratetul acknowledgment, is the only remuneration 
he appeared willing to receive, (in view of his promise,) please 
allow my statement a place in your columns. 

For the last ten years, I have been afflicted with dyspepsia—at 
times so bad, that what I ate at night would distress me the next 
morning, and the same way from morning until night, and | 
have otten gone without my meais, through fear. It was while 
suffering in this manner that I took the first dose of COE'S DYS- 
PEPSIA CURE. It stopped my in in one minute. 80 
was my confidence in it, and so strong my appetite, that I went 
home and ate a full meal of ham and eggs, and took a few 
of the Cure, and enjoyed it better than any meal | had eaten 
ten years. I have taken only one bottle, and can now eat any- 
thing I please without pain. It is something I cannot explain, 
but am confident ee I c cu sod "¢ ay pe who said, ‘Onc 
thing I know, that whereas I was now I see.” 

, WILLIAM STEVENS. 


From the Pastor of the aay Episcopal church, Madison, 
onn. 


I have used COE’S DYSPEPSIA CURE in my family, an¢ 
can willingly testify to its value as a medicine. 
HENRY GIDMAN, 
Pastor Methodist Episcopal church. 
Madison, Conn., June 30, 1864. 





From the benefit derived from the use of COE'S DYSPEPSIA 
CURE in my family, I am prepared to say that I never intend to 
be without it, and advise all who are afflicted with Dyspepsia to 
try it. PHILANDER IS. 

é , June 30, 1864. 


PRICE.......000000 $1 PER BOTTLE. 


Sold by Druggists everywhere. 
Cc. G. CLARK & CO., 
New Haven, Conn., Proprietors. 
GEO. C. GOODWIN & CO., General Agents, Boston, Mass. 





$100 Reward 


For any medicine that will cure Coughs, Influenza, Tickling in 
the Throat, Whooping Cough, or relieve Consumptive 
Coughs, as quick as 


COB’S COUGH BALSAM. 


Over 50,000 Bottles have been sold in its native town, and not & 
si instance of its failure is known. 
ld be without it. It is within the reach of all, 

LY FORTY CENTS, and if an investment 
and thorough trial do not “back up” the above statement, the 
money will be refunded. We say knowing its meri 
feel confident that, one trial will secure for it a home in every 
household. nh 
Do not waste away with co g, when so small an inv ee 
ment will cure you. It may be had of any responsible dru; 
town, who will furnish you with a circular of genuine 
ot sid by Draggiste everywh 

ru; every where. 
4 C. G. CLARK & CO. 


Proprietors, 
7—lyeow New Haven, Conn. 
—— 





HOME PRINTING OFFICES. 


PLEASURE AND PROFIT. 


PRICE OF OFFICES $15, $28, $40, $48, $71. 
SOMETHING FOR THE BOYS. 


Men and Boys are Maxine Mongy with the LOWE sonee 
by which Cards, Label are printed at a saving of - 





8. “9 Pi 
cent. Some boys earn $2 per week besides atte 
ow a Circular to the LOWE PR 


—s 
Ess CO., 
23 Water Street, Boston. 
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